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JEWELS INSTEAD OF GLOVES

MAY DE FRIVOLOUS AND GAUDY, BUT
SOME WOMEN WEAR THEM.

The New “Hand Harness” Was
Evelved When the Diciante Aganinst
Gloves Went Forth — How
Made and How Worn.

FProm tha New York Hersld.

When the dictate uagainst gloves went
forth, the new *harness” for the hand was
evolved from some brilliant brain, and It
is the ultimate barbarism. 1t isn't really
g0 bad—it ix not even expensive for those
who already own gems, set or unset; but
the Jeweled harness is the thing to wear
when barchanded at the theater. This is
what it is like. On every finger is worn a
ring, with emeralds, rubles, dinmonds and
any other sione that happens to belong to
the fortunste owner, Even the thumb has
& ring., and ull those on the fingers are
nined together like the old-fashioned brass
knuckle,

From each ring thers runs a fine gnld
chnin that connects it with the lurgs tur-
quolse ornament in the center of the hack
of the hand, and then the chaing run along
through thir jiwel. which s set around
with large diamonds, something llke a

WILD BEASTS FOND OF HIM.

William Pease, of Paris, Me,
Siande Friendn of Many Wild
Animals.

The villagers of Parig, Me., have alwars
noticed that dogs, cats, cattle and horses
took an especial lking to Willlam Pease,
who lives on & high hill just over the Har-
rison line, and now everybody In Paris,
Parls Hill and Neorway s talking about
the strange dally spectacle on the Pease
farm.

Since the setting in of exireme cold
weather and the fall of a foot or more of
snow, deer, foxes, squirrels, rabbits and
| partridges have been visiting the farm-

i‘jnu.ﬁ!' dally for ratlons. The Arst to ap-
veurling doe, She walked
into Mr. Pease's dJdoorvard one duy and
gtood looking at the farmhouse. Mr. Pease
took his gun from 1% accustomed corner
und was about to shoot the doe when the
expression on her face caused Bim 1o pause,

I wius just golng to let her have it
he “when something scemed to say
“Don’t,’ and I lowered the gun and stood
a-looking at her. She didn't seem a bit
afrabd, and I walked toward her. At first
she seemed Inclined to edge away and not
!t me touch her, but I begun to talk to
her und she walked right up to me and
| licked my hand. 1 went into the house

and she followed me right in, and 1 fed

nier on some cabbage and cut up some ap-
ple= x her,
i “When she seemed 1o have satisfied

|]u-.¢l‘ was i

HOW I8 THIS FOR GAUDY?

brooch, and connect with the bracelet be-
yond on the wrist.

Am Armor of Jewels.

It completely covers the hand and forms
a blazing armer that will flash and dazzle
the eyes in the pit when the hands sre
ralsed In applause in the box. You would
think the stars had dropped down from the
fky mnd consented to do duty awhile, when
you behold this ornament in all it= mag-
nificence.

The harness, when finlshed and adjusted,
resembles nothing s0 much as a glove, the
delicate short chains forming the stitching.
Bome women want the harness for only one
hund.claiming it is in better tuste. though
both hands may bhe encased in this golden
chain armor if there are jewels enough in
the famlily safe deposit vault to go round,

There l= another design for the newest
new in Jewelry, and that is made h?- run-
ning the spun gilt chaing from ench ring
down the burk of the hand to the wrist,
and there attaching It to the bracelet.
When this style is adopted the chain is set
with round semi-preclous stones, the to-
Pl.l. garnet, carbuncle sand some others

orming a rope or twist where every color
of the ruinbow (s to be found. Violet, yel-
tow, purple, red, white, pink, blue and
green sire some of the list that form tha
new harness chalns for the beautitful white
hands of the belle and the bud.

They Make a Gorgeous Diaplay.
The triple rings that go with this affalr
are curlosities in themeelves, They nre evi-
dently made in this shape in order to faeil-
itata the donning of this somewhat compli-
cated bit of duintiness. That is, it Is com-
plicated when the harness is off of Lhe

hand and Iving In s purple sadin nest.

The rings when off the fingers look
like three golden loops, soldersd, as they
are, In the making. ese are set olosely

with geme of every known variety —the
more colors the hetter, apparently, and the
larger the diamonds, the clearer the ruby

and the more expensive the sanphire the
better, too.

The grenter display of glittering stonesthe
better every well reguisted girl likes it
and In the harness there is immense Intl-
tude In the malter of nreference for cer-
taln gems and the way the gems are set.
The designs can be multiplied indefinitely
almast, and in the lnventior of the harness
there = ample room for individual cholce
and originalty,

Finger Caps of Gold,

For those who please there may  be
added to this already glorious vision of
splendor “gold caps™ for the fingers. These
are shaped something Hke a thimble, and
are closely sot with emernlds and diamonds
and aill the rest of the list.

They can, as well as the brncelet helow,
be joined to the rings with chalns, That is
merely a4 matier of personal tuste, too.

This ?vwrlml harness beats the jeweled
glove all 1o smithereens!

BIGGEST FLOWER OF ALL.

FPhilippine Isiands Bolo Is & Yard
Wide and a True Heavy
Welghn

From the Philsdeiphia Press.

The largest flower of the world grows
on the islund of Mindsnao, one of the IPhil-
ippine group. It was tirst discovercd thore
some Yours ago by a German explorer. 1t
I= & five-petaled blossom, nearly a vand
wide, At a distance the buds look like
ﬁiunt cabbage heads, A slngle flower has

een known to welgh twenty-two pounds.

The natlves call it the bola. Bpecimens
sent o Europe were recognlaed to be of
the species TaMeston, a plant discovered

in Bumatra and namod after the Eaglish
governor of that fslanwd, Sir Stamford Raf-
flen. The helo Is only to be md o the
nelghborhood of Avo, one of the highest
voleanoes in the Philinpines. or about 250
fert ubove the level of the san.

SUNDAY LADY 2 COL CUT

-

her appetite she acted a little uneasy, and
1 took her out in front of the house. Bhe
lingered around for o few minutes and
then went away into the woods. Two
days Inter she came again and brought
a buck with her, but the buck wouldn't
come very near and would make off every
time I started toward him. 1 fed the doe
aguin, and ever since thean, which was two
days after Christmas, she has come to see
me regular.”

On being asked If wild animals or birds
had ever before sllowed him to approach
or touch them, Mr. Pease sald:

“Oh, ves: red squirrels often come right
Into the house, and partridge—the wildest
hirds I ever saw—have It right in the door-
yard and taken & square meal of corn
which 1 always throw out to them. Lust
winfer an old fox used to come around
to sce me, but he would never let me lav
hands on him. He was a benuty, too, but
1 puess gome of the hunters in Parls or
Norway cither trapped or shot him, for
he has not appeiared for months.”

Rabbits are very fond of Mr. Pease, and
winters, when cutling cordwood, he has
often had the pleasure of thelr company
in the clearing where ho worked. Two
gray #quirrels have made Mr. Pease's
house their home all winter, and they
roum from kitchen to attle at will

CHIEF TRUE TO “PINCH.”

He Traced Hin Once Falthful Horse
to o Department Auction
Snle.

From the New York Journal.

At an obscure auctlon sale of old horses
vesterday, ex-Chlef Joseph Medill, of the
fire department, pald $30 for Pinch, who
ardently, through the crowded streets and
at !l hours of tha night, In the snow, In
the raln, had drawn to fires the Fifth
battallon chlef's wagon.

Pinch and the chlef were proud of each
other then, and they never held thelr heads
=0 high or seemed so lhnolulv]r‘ disdainful
of everything on earth, except the emoke or
the bluze In the distance, a= when they
rushed by pacers, trotters und scorchers.

The chlef was retired thres years ago,
not Pinch. The chlef went to his quiet
home, where fire alarms never came. Plonch
continued to work. Ho ran to fires as ar-
dently as ever, though the voice that urged
him was unfamiliar and not so sympa-
thetle. Nobody knew that Pinch—unobody
ever knows how sad a horse may be—
lmmented Chlef Medill's absence,

Chlef Medlll came to see him 2¢ often as
possible. Then observers might have no-
ticed by the change In Pinch’s way of
holding hils head, of fixing his hig eves,

how glnd he was, how lonesome he had
felt. But ohseryers are gcarce.
Pinch, when disillusion added to long

vears of enthusiastic serviee had made Kim
slow, awkward, oll. was sent to the hos-
l"ml training stables a month ago. No-
wody told ax-Chlef Medill, but he felt |t
fnstinctively and =oon he verified the fact.
1¢ there anything more pathetic than an
auction sale of old horses? Humilintion,
r or Infinitely patient resignation has
them all su.we, Thelr heads are bent,

1 do ot move,
They know that they will be harnessed
fo stroct cars or to farm carts, Greep-

grocers and milkmen Wd for them in long-
drawn, monotonous svilables,

“fwo dol-lars, three dol-lars.”

Pinch was started at 5. Somebody had
heen clever enough 1o see in him, despite
his listless nititude, the =ign of his former
areatuess, The hids went up to 210,

HSuddenly Pinch’s e¢ars stood up as If a

: them, and then he
1 ¥. Tt was ex-Chicf Me-
ill's voloe bidding for him.

“Twenty. twentv-five, thirty."

Ex-Chlef Medill is strong, reserved and
pot at all =entlmental. But hils eyves wore
troubled n little, he will have to admit;
and he coughed bBefore replyving to  the
question. “What will you do with Plnch?™
e replied:

“1 am g o revre him. There i= a
farm at Eton. N where ha will live

without working for the rest of his life.”

A QUINTETTE OF

FAMOUS CATS.

Here mre five of the most famous catsof
Europe, as photographed by the court pho-
tographer at Viennn, Thoey belong to vari-
ous members of royuity, and this picture
of them Is reproduced from the New York
Times, The cate “taken” are not the or-
dinary onts that one sees about the houses
of friends. bLut cats of linenge as pure and
1ong, perchance, as muny of the rulers
illli now hold the fate of mep In thelr

| hands. Paited by the hand of royvalty and
| fed by the chefs who prepare most costly
| dishes for the rulers of nations, these cats
1li\e in reality on the very fat of the lund,

with freedom to wander at will from the
!ro:a! chumber to “‘the mald in the kitch-

1. Tne pride of the whole collection Is
| the one with the stripes upon the head,
i.-md :11m|Fh she does not hold “the placa

of honor” in the center, she is second on
| the bar,

MYTHICAL MILLIONS HERE.

THE BAKER ESTATE AS A SAMPLE
OF WILD WESTERN ROMANCES.

Never Was Very Large at Any Time—
The Clalms of Alleged Morris
Heirs Equally Unsub-
stantial.

From the Philadelphiz Record,

If the Jacob Baker estate, of this city,
which alleged Western heirs of sunguine
disposition have mugnified to the splendid
value of $00,000,000, is to be taken as a
fulr specimen of the great properties in and
around Philudelphin for which cluimaits
are constantly turning up, generally in
the far West. somebody 18 making
a pretty penny by the deliberate deception
of the fnnocent percons who tigure as helrs
in these talry slories. In the Balier case
these helrs have started up all over the
country to claim a shure of the rviches
which they have been Iwd to believe belong
to them by right of descent.

Unscrupitlous lawyers have been dolng
a thriving business In organizing Baker
cliuns to come and get the Llg property
left by the old FPhiludelphin merchunt
und Revolutionary soldier. It 8 strunge
how many Bakers are willing to be de-
luded with this lden, and can hé persuad-
ed 1o put up money for attorney's fees,
Meanwaile the reul Baker heirs are on-
joying oid Jacol's estate, of which they
have long becn In posscssion.

No Big Baker Estate.

The fact Is that there never was a Ba-
ker estate of any extraordlnary value.
Joclb Baker, it i true, had large holdings
of land in this eity, including almost the
whole of the bleock bounded by Fifth, Sixth,
Market uand Arch streets, and o tract
where Movamensing prison now  stands
When he died, however, some time before
170, his property was not highly appralsed,
for in those times land could be had in
any part of the city at very low ligures,
He left nefther wife nor children, so of
course there are no Jdircet descendants, as
some of the “promoters”™ would make the
gullible belleve., All that he owned legal-
Iy passed Into the hands of his brothors,
Henry and Samuel, and there are papers
existing to show that the estite was
properiy settled.

About forty true helrs are
the beneftelurles of Jacob Baker's accumul-

¢, and not one of them can be ealled
hy. All are the descendants of Sum-
Riker, one of the brothers, us the

el
line of Henry died out after one generation.
The only one of the living heirs who Is a
Buker |& another Samuel, an old man who

lives ot Lambertville, N. J. The malority
bear the naome of Betts and reside in Phila-
delphinn and in the nelghborhood of Tav-
lorsville, Bucks county. Among them tiwy
=till hold title to some of Jacoh's original
land, but not one has any considerable por-
tion. It {s sald that there never was n
Baker of the Revolutlonpry stock, even
including Juecob and his brothers, who was
worlh as much as $580,000,

Property Was Scattered Long Ago.

If the land which Jacob Baker possessed
had been left intact ft would form an Im-
mensely valuable estate. But such is not
the case. What the helrs now own in
scattering pleces {s collectively not more
than a remnant. The first Samuel, to-
wards the end of his life, retired from the
wool business, in which the brothers hid
muade thelr money, and truded his down-
town lots, thirtyv.seven acres in extent, for
a 1M-acre farm near Taylorsville, where
he established his country seal. This
farm belongs to an heir who wishes he
could trade It back again.

Just how the Jacob Baker estate came
to be selected as a  bait for credulous
clalmanis is more than any of the
helrg are able to say. None of them 1
ever had their rights to the property :
tually dlsputed, The lawyers who are play-
ing the game operate at a distance, and
apparently never get down to the work of
looking up titles or filing suits, confining
thelr business instend to the collection of
fees. Among the publle records of Phlila-
delphin there are many entries to show
what disposition huas Deen made of the
estate.

Mythical Morris Millions.

On a par with this Buker ‘estate myth,
is another which comes from Asbury Park,
N. J., and which represents the alleged
heirs there of Robert Morris, the great
Revolutionary finuncler, as preparing to
push a claim against the government for
some 000000, spid to be due the family
for sums advanesd to the government when
the colonies were fighting for their liberty.
There are heirs of Robert Morris living,
but they are In Phlladelphia, not Ase
bury Park, uand they are not cliiming mil-
llong from Uncle Sam. One of them, Dr,
Flenry Morris, of No. 213 SBouth Sixteenth
street, brushes away the Asbury Park
fubrlcation in this summary fashion:

“As o great-grandson of Robert Morris,
and the representative of the elder branch
of the family, T am naturally scquainted
with my relations, and can glve, if vou
desire It, the names of ull of them, and am
sorry to say that T am not reluted to those
enterprising Morrises of Asbury Park: and,
further, that they are not descended from
Robert Morris, of the Revolution, who died
in Philadelphia, on May 7, 1508, but from
Robert Morris, of New Jersey, who died,
1 think, in 1830, or thereabout.

“The descent of my famlly I8 a matter
of record in the courts of Ponnsyvivania,
New York, ete., both when his sons ap-
Elied sucorssfully, about 18525, to have hia

ankruptey dissolved, and In suits connect-
ed with the North American Land Com-
pany to recover some of his property. Our
signatures have been too frequently need-
«d to make it at all doubtful who are his
descendants,

“The newspaper cuttings state that Rob-
ert Morris had n son who was a private
in 1the Revolutionary army. As Raobert
Morris, the financler, married on March 2,
1769, and uas Cornwallis surrendered Sep-
tember 19, 1781, this poor private, If legit-
fmate, was only 12 years old when the war
ended. Robert Morris. Jr.. lost two snns
in tafancy. The only other =on he had was
my father, Dr. Robhert Morris.

“Tha Asbury Park Morrises, according
to the newspaper clippings, clalm degecent
from James Marris, who, they assert, was
the son of Robert Morris. Jdr. The only
James Morris in our family was my
l.r..t_prr. who died before he was 5 years
ald.

MUSICALE GIVEN BY RATTLERS.

Strange Story Which Comes From
Pennsylvanin=%No AfMdavit
Is Furnished.
A snecinl to the New York World from
Susquehunnme Poo, saye:s “Talk about
sninkes,"” remarked an old Long Eddy snake

killer: “there are more snoakes along the
Delaware river section than ever Equirmed

in Ireland before pood 8t Patrick guve
them the grand hounce,

“A TPort Jervis friend, who digs roots,
and T wers out on the hills. I wanted

1o get a Tew big rattlers for a New York
museum. There  were  rattlesnakes all
around us, but they dld not =cem to be
very savage. We would scare them up
by throwing hig stones down the moun-

tain, . they would sneak away from
us. Neidr n bluestone quarry we heard
a strange nolse, or rather @ boz lot of
nolses, and f we'd been shot the next
minute we couldn™t have told where they
vame from. The racket was more thun |
that of u country church choir.

The nolse increased every s=tep we took
up hill. By the time we got to the sum- |
mit. eoverlooking the Delaware river, it
was ttle less than territic. Looking down
the slopes we saw A sight that took tle
vinke., Cn a blig rock and moss mounid was |
A regular ratileznake rounlon aml concert,
The rock and ground were jnst yellow yvith
them, and if there were one there wera |
six hundred snakes in the gung. They |
wers of all slzes and ages.

“The two aldest rattlers of the crowid
were In the center, and the other snakes |
were all gatherad nbont them. | h and |
every =nake had colled himself up in such |
A manner ns to allow his rattles and talls
good play, and they were rattling away s
if for wages. Their wicked tongurs were
darting out nund in, Keeping time with the |
music of thelr tails,

“All of & sudden. with an awful flourish,
the rattling stopped. The two old snukes
raared thelr heads at lenst three feet from
the ground and looked all around over the
field, lke generals on a hattle Neld. After
seelng that all the gang wus ready for busi-
ness they sounded a note like a country
fiddler tuniug un, and the whole crowd
began thelr concert again. Jimminy Peter!
whitt a racket it was!

“It took them about ten minutes to finish
one tune, and we must have listencd 1o o
dozsen. After a while we got tired of the
business and rolled a rock down Into the

crowil. This broke up the mecting, SBeveral
of the suankes were orushed to death. The
others, with an awful rattling. crawled

away to their dens,

“1 have been among snakes all my life,
but thatl was the first snake concert I ever
struck.”

“Brown Is u lucky fellow. He has 0 |
little ear for music that he doesn't know
ons popular air from another.” “I'm bet- |
ter off than Brown. I can recognize une1
of them before It gets started. Bo I have
& chance to run."—Indlanapolis Journal.

NOGUCHI, JAPANESE POET.

His Maose Is Much Influenced by
Haoddhism-—He Has the Epirit
of the East.

Yone Noguchi, a voung Japanese living In
California, and educated in this country, is
beginning to be recognized as a true poet,
He has been accused of imitating Walt
Whitman; but as the Chrysanthemum, o
Japanese-American publleation of San
Francleeo, says “Colncldence i not neces-
garlly plaglarism, and Poe¢ and Walt Whit-
man borrowed from the vague Orlent.”

Noguchi's muse Is much Influenced hy
Buddhism, and naturally he has the spirit
cf the far Iast. The poetry of the young
Japanese shows every now and then the
crudities of youth and breaks out occasion-
nll into & morbuiness such a® js found in
the poems of all voung moen with the *‘di-
vine amfiatus.' whether they are born In
Jupian or London.

Noguchl s a prolific writer; perhaps It
would be better if he wrote less and dévoted
more time to Upolishing up’™ whiat he did
write, An example of how much young
poets all over the world are akin is afforded
by a recent poem of Noguchi's called "1'he

YONE NOGUCHI.

Night Reverle In the Forest,” recently pub-
lished In the Chrysanthemum,

He bhegins as follows:

“Duy my tears that T sucked from the breast of
Truth—tearn, sister spivits of Heaven's smile''”
sobd the Wind,

Thou pale Wind, tear-vendor of the hideous night,
no noe welenmes thee with thy unsold tearn?

Thou Gypsy Wind, my fellow wanderer who fears
light, cease thy plaintive straln of ths sweet
home, ever lost:

At the end he wails:

AMake my grave under the greencst grasa, and carve
this line: “Here nleepn & Dumelesa poat.**

Now there never was a youthful poet In
the world who at some time did not express
@ like desire. Of course, the fullfillment of
the wish Is tho last thing the young man
wants, but he tokes the greatest possibla
Snﬂsfurlwn in peérsuading himself that he

Oes.

Young Noguchl hiax the trua poetie touch
and apparently i futures before him which
will prevent his self-selected epliaph from
appearing on his tombstone. Here 58 a
poem of his from the Chrysunthemum eall-
ed o “Fragment."

Oh, weariness, where my soul sobs In ecstasy! The
gray robed logs siray as falries from a forgot-
Len grave.

Ah, my heart throbs on in fantastic dream as when
my love's ehadow sweeiens me!

The sun has sunk. The unresting silence Alla the
heart of Eve, who begina to sob under the
mantle of night.

1, & shadow of the star, guard the earth, a shadow
of the heavens, with the power—an echoed
power of God. —Youe Noguehl,

December 4, 1837,

THE OLDEST BICYCLIST.

Washakie, a Fullblooded Im-
dionn Chief, of Wyom-
ing.

If any ona knows n cycllst older than
this “oldest cyclist’ now Is the tlmes to
bring him forward.

This Is a fullblooded Indlan chief, Wash-
aklie by name, and his home I8 the Sho-
shone Indlan agency In Fréemont county,
Wyo. Washukle is chief of the Shoshones
and the Hlustration shown herewith Is from
n photograph recently taken sat the Sho-
shone agency by Howard A. Chaffin, ona
of the best known wheelmen in Wyoming.
Mr. Chaflin lives at Cheyennm, and as he is
B great eyvele tourist, he frequently wvisits
the Shoshone agency, and has known Chief
Washakie for several vears. Here Is what
Mr. Chaffin says of him in the Bicycling
World:

“The most remarkable thing about Chief
Wishokle and the picture 1 took of him Ia
his sige. He I= between 103 and 110 years of
age, and Is still very active. No one knows
his exiuct age, even himself, and It must
ba estimated from the events in which he
has had o part. He participated Iin Indian
campoizns which the records show to have
heen fought elghty and ninety years ugo,

CHIEF WASHAKIE.

and It Is fair to estimute that he was
not far from 20 years old ar that time.

“Chief Washakle has always been a
friend of the white mun, und has never
fought agealnst them, His Influence uand his
positian have always been used to aid the
whites, Hig campaigns agalnst the numer-
oug Western tribes have been many and
most generally successful, He can rolule
staries of hundreds of battles and has pos-
sihly been one of the greatest Indian lead-
ers the country has seen. He is now and
hit# been for i number of Years a govern-
ment =coul.

“1 have visited the Shoshone agency seve
eril times and during my stay there hecame
well acquainted with the old ehlef. He
always took n grent interest in my wheel,
and often [ found him Kneeling beside it
studving the mechanlsm most carefully. He
would get up with a grunt, his comment

| heing ‘heap good. or, in his own worids,

'zaut,! While at the agency not long ago
Washasle proposed that I ride n half mila
against one of his best ilﬂntl‘s with o youmn
Indian buck up. The chlef wus very much
surprised to find that 1 heat the pony out,
and seemed disappointed in the abillty of
his_animaul.

“The chivf tried my wheel o number of
times with falr success, and finally became
a tolerable rider, handling the wheel as
well as any white man 20 or 0 yeurs his
junior. Indeed, Chief Washakie maintalns
a marvelous vigor for one of his extreme
age. and Is quite entitled to be called a
cyeling wonder.”

CLOUDS OF BIRDS.

Aillions of Robins, Aevording to the
Stories of Hunters, Darken an
Alabama Sky.

The Louisvile (Ala.) Journal says, *“One
dayv last wesk Mesars. J. R. Herring, C. H.
Strickland, C. W, Norton and 8. Hixon,
believing that they were not enjoying the
holldays ns well as they would like 10, went
over to the farm of Mr. John T. Grubbs,
where there is a creek on which there is
cane growing thick, and had fine eport
shooting robins, killing 114 in less time than
an hour.

“One of the party told us there seemed
to be miilions of them and ns the flocks flew
up they darkened the eky. This s an un-
usunl occurrence. The robins, in the last
few yenrs, have been scarce In this section,
and It was really startling to the hunters
1o tind so0 many located In so smull a

1 space.”

HIGH TOWERS OF SILENCE.

COMPLETE DESCRIPTION OF INDIA'S
STRANGEST BURJIAL PLACES,

A Parace's Last Rites—~The Stirmcture
and How the Dead Are Deposited
in It—Bodies Are Speedily
Devoured by Vultures.

From the Chlcago Inter Ocean.

Less {s known, by the masses of the Occls
dent, of the Zoroastrians, or Parsees, and
their religion, than of any other Orlental
community; and although thelr Dakh-
mmas, or towers of silence, at Bombay,
India, have been more or less superficiully
diseribed by travelers, the architectural de-
talls of these peculinr structures have rare-
17, If ever, appeared In an Luropean or
Amerlcan publlcation,

The most unique and Impreasive [eature
of Zoroastrian customs Is their method of
dispesing of the dead. According to thelr
relicion, eurth, fire and witer are sacred
clements, useful to munkind, and hence not
10 be polluted in any wuy. They are stricl=
Iy enjoined that déad bodies shall not be
thrown inte the sea, burned in fire, nor
buried in the earth. “Thercfore the only
practicable course open to them s to ex-
Puse the nalked bodies of their dead in the
open ulr so that they may decay und dis-
integrate under the ordinary sction of the
elements or be devoured by birds or beasts,
This exposure, however, I3 mude with the
conlident expectation that the corpse will
be speedily eaten by wvultures, which are
numerous amld voracious in Oriental coun-
tries, and especially o In the vicinity of a
tower of silence.

hese lowers are not us numerous us Is

enerally supposed. Outslde of Persin and

ussin the only ones in use ut present aro
Lhose in Bombay und one or two In China,
Those in Bombuy are located on the summit
of Malabar hill, 1 pleturesque elevation on
the eastern boundary of the elty, from
which i magnificent view of the surround-
ing country can be hud., The Parsees own
ihout fifteen acres of the hill. and have
transformed the pluce into w varitable para-

dise.
No Signs of Death.

There i3 nothing suggestive of death
about the pluce, It Is a luxurious garden of
flowers, ornamental shrubbery, palms,
cypress, bumboo and other troplcal trees
liid out with smooth, well Kept grave
walks., There are comfortuble benches in
shady nooks, secluded trysting plices, and
frogrant copses, where birds of brillant
plumage sing and mate. Vigorous, ex-
uberant life s manifest everywhere, while
il nature seems to  deprecate  funeral
thoughts und to encourage dreams of earth-
ly joy and beauty. But these dreams are,
in & measure, dispelled when one sees a
tower of silence nestling among the trees
and recalls the purpose for which these
round, whitewashed piles of solld masonry
were built.

There are six of these towers located
within less than 199 yurds of each other,
dnd  partially hidden by the overhangin
folinge of paims and cypress. Flve are us
for the exposure of the bodles of Parsees
in good stunding In their community, while
the s=ixth receives the bodies of criminals
and putcasts. The first was bullt in 1668 and
the second In 1756,

Ceremonies,

When & death occurs the body s wrapped
In & white sheet and placed on an tron bler.
Within twelve hours thereafter IL is taken
in charge by official corpse bearer, called
khandias, and & procession Is formed head-
ed by one or more mobeds, or Parsee
priegts, followed by the mourning relatives
und friends of the deceased in couples,
each couple holding the opposite ends of a
white handkerchief. All the partlcipants
are attired in new white robes, which ure
never worn afterward. No carrlage or other
wheeled vehicle I3 ever used, and the pro-
cesgion marches slowly and in slence from
the Parsee guarter of the ¢ty to Malabar
hill and up the long flights of stone steps
10 the tower gurden on the summit and to
a point within thirty feet of the particular
tuwer selected for the exposure. Here the
mourners, mobeds and khandias leave the
body and retire to a sagree or prayer temple
near the entrance to the garden, where the
ancred fire, fed with sandal wood and In-

cense, {8 kept constantly burning. \While
prayers are being sald for the =afe sSuge
of the departed soul over the *Chinvat

hLirldge.'" the corpse Is taken Into the tower
by two official arers culled nassasglurs,
who strip it and deposit it naked In oneo
of_the open receptacles.

During all this the watchful observer will
notice evidences of excitement among the
numerous large vultures perched among the
prims and cypresses near the tower, hey
utter no eries, but move restlessly on the
brunches and Indicate plainly their impa-
tience to begin the feast prepared for them,

Left to the Vultures.

The nassasalars, having performed their
task, emerge from the tower, closing the
decor with a sharp bang. The Instant this
sound is heard there arises a loud whir of
wings and a low roar us of a flerce wind
through a dense forest. A cloud of vultures
durken the air and =ettle down upon the
toewer. 1n from one to two hours the bones
of the dend mun are picked clenn and the
gorged birds fly lazlly back to their perches
or roost upon the parnpet of the tower with
their heads turned Inward as If contemplat-
ing regretfully the remains of their recent
banquet.

The bearers. upon leaving the tower, re-
tire to a small inclosure near by, remove all
their clothing, burn it, and bathe their
bodies thoroughly. Not an urtlele they
heve touched, or has touched the corpse,
during the ceremony Is permitted to leave
the garden, and t!u.-?' are supplied with new
garments for each funeral. As these bear-
ers are supposed to contract !mpurity In
the discharge of their duty, they are forced
to live quite apart from the rest of the
Pn|1;;im community and are, therefore, well
il
- The bones of tha decensed are allowed to
remadn exposed In the receptacle from two
to four weeks., Then the nassasnlars, with
gloved hands and Implements resemblin
tongs, throw them Into the central well,
where they ultimately crumble and pasa
into the underground drains. “Thus.” says
the Parsee, “tho rich and the |1rnnr meet
:f:;:t'}lher on one level of equallty after

eath."

FAMOUS “LEWIS CARROL.”

Characteristies of the Aunthor of
“Allee In Wonder-
land.”

The death of “Lewis Carroll” (the Rev.
C. H. Dadgson), author of “Alice in Won-
derland.'” has caused the greatest regret
in all parts of Great Britain. The papers
are full of reminiscences of his many
storics, showing how intensge wus his Jova
for children and how universal was his
shyness nnd dignity to others, "'Lewis Car-
roll” was very particular as to his personal
appearunce. His alert tigure and general
vigor conveved the impression that he was
much younger thin 6. He never wore an
overcoat in his life and continued to take
long ceonstitutionals to the end. The doctor
wns staying with hla sisters at Gullford
when he died.

The humorous booka of Dr. Dodgson
were an inexhaustible well for cartoonists
and political and soclal parodists, Only yes-
terday, while he was breathing his last,
the trinl scene from “The Hunting of the
Shark” wins most felleltously quoted In the
press, as affording the only known parallel
to the cross absurdity of the Dreyfus-Fi-
terhazy Inquiry.

He lived in retirement and would never
gee an interviewer nor communicate any
particulnrs of his life or work for publica-
tion. His chlldren’s books have had an
Immense and continuous sule at very kigh
wriees.  In fact, they had hecome classic
ong before the death of thelr author.

From “Alfee in Wonderlund:™

OX THE DEACH.
The walruk and the carpenter
Were walking rclose &t hand,
They wept ke overything to ses
Surcll quantities of sand,
11 this were only oleared away,'
They sald, **it would be grand."*

Il seten malds with seven mops
Swept It a hall & year

Doy suppose,'” the walrus said,
**That they could get (¢ elear?*

*1 doubt Ir,"* =aid the carpenter,
And shed a hitter tear.

“Alire Through the

THE JABBERWOCK.
*Twas brillig, and the alithy toves
Mid gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mlmsy were the borrogroves,
And the momegraths ouigrabe.

He touk his vorpal Blade In haod,
Long time his mazem foe he sought;

So rested he, ‘neath the tumium tree,
And stood awhile in thought.

And as in ufsh thought he stood
The Jabberwock with eves aflame

Came writhing through the tulgy wood
And burbled as he came.

One, two, one, tsp and through snd through
His vorpal blade went snicker-snack;

He left it dead and with {ts head
He cvame gullumphing back.

And Fast thou alaln the jubjub bird?
Come to mYy arms, my beamish bor.

Oh. frabjous day'! Calico! Callay!
He chortled in his joy.

Sullie De Witte—"Do you play whist, Mr.
Lange?” Willls Lange—"Me plar whist?
Well, 1 don’t think.” Ballle De Witte—"Ah,
true! I had forgotten that."—Brookiyn Llife.

From

Looking
Glass:"

A $25,000 OFFICE.

Every Brick In It Contained n Silver
Dollar—Crank Freak of a
Rich Man.

This is from the Detroit Free Press:
“One may seea and hear strangs things
in the remote loculities of this country,”
sald 2 well known lawyer who has for
someé weehs besn wandering through the
mountainous regions of Pennsylvanin, it
never occurred to me especinlly that there
wns any part of the great state of Penn-
sylvanin which might be ealled remote.
but after two weeks of more of wunder-
Ing. miles wway from raiiroads and other
signa of clvilizution, 1 am prepared (o say
that the Keystone stute has jis remote-
ness as well a8 others not =0 pear the sea-
beird settlements, Naturaily on such a
trip T would see things new o me. Une
odidity was a one-stary office building ut-
tached to the house of a rlch old farmer.
As we passed the place the lawyer who
wits netlng s my gulde called my atten-
tion to It.

* “There’s something for you to make a
note of," he =ald.

“ “What is 1t?' I asked.

* *That little office there in the front

**‘What's noteworthy ahout it

“ogt's the most expensive hip of archl-
tecture in the country for s size’

*“\What did it cost”

**How much would you say?

“'Oh, about £00.'
“Well, it just cost $25 %094,
“Come off) said 1. ‘what's tha Joke?
“oThere (5n't any,’ heexplidned, seriously.
*That old chap f= the richest man in these
wrts and he bult that office. which =
reproof. to Keep his papers and other
valuables In, and into each of the I5GH0
brick he put into it he placed a silver
doliar while the brick was still soft. That
wus simply & freak of hi=, but it went,
and he built his offica of brick at $1 apicee,
not counting tha rl.-u’y and the laying, which
added $50 mores Now, if vou know of an-
other brick bullding twenty f{eet square,
unplastersd and without modern conven-
fences, which cost as much, tell me where
It Is. plense.’

“RBut he had me there, for I am sure 1
don't know @ mutch for thut I‘--nns}'I'\'anln
office anywhere in the Unlted States.”™

NANCY BARGER, 107 YEARS OLD.

She Was 10 Years of Age When Wanh-
ington Died—{omes of Famlly Re-
markable for Loagevity.

From the Philadelphia Inquirer.

On the Bald Eagle creek, in Center coun-
ty, Pa,, about six miles below Bellefonte,
are situated the ruins of the Eagle Iron
works, founded by Roland Curtin, 8r,
father of the late ex-Governor Andrew G.
Curtin, Thisz place, ealled Curtln’s station,
is now merely a relie of whit it once was.
The old iron masters and furnacemen of
almost a century ago have long  since

assed away. One solitary sentinel alona

eeps . mournful vigil over the ruins of

former life and industry. This is “Gran-
ny" Barger, who Is one of the oldest white
persens in the stite.

The one-story log cabln in which she
and her son, Samuel (now over 0 years
of age), llve iz romantically situnted near
the bank of the creek, and with lts welrd
surroundings is a fit subject for the urt-
15t's pencil.

Mrs. HBarger comes from a family re-
markable for longevity, quite a numhber
of whom almost reached the century mark;
her mother reached the age of 100, whils
her sister, Rehecea Murlin, who died o few
yeurs ago in Nebraska, wns aged M,

Mrs. Barger is a granddaughter of John
Tate, a Scotch-Irish emigrant, who was
one of the first settlers of the Cumbwr-
land valley. Her parents, Wililam and He-
becea (Jones) Tate, were among the frst
settlers of Middle Ridge, In (now) Perry
county, o few mliles =outh of Newpart,
Here they reared their family of nine chil-
dren, numely, Sally, Polly, Rebeccn, Nancy,
Tali: . Joseph, John, Willlam and Adam.
ather was a soldier of the Revolu-

NANCY BARGER.

tion, while a number of the sons served
in the war of 1812. Adam, the voungest
son, never returned from the war. His
fate is unknown.

The career of “"Granny' Barger I1s tinged
with a pleasing romance. When quite
young she wns wooed by George Barger,
who was In every way worthy of her hand.
Her parents, however., ralsed a vigorous
opposition, and succeeded in sc-rumtins the
young couple. The war of 18512 hroke out,
and the young lover entéred the service
of his country. Returning from the war,
he renewed his sult. The paréents of the
oung woman, however, were still relent-
esa, and the young couple did what many
had done before them, and since, for that
matter, they eloped, but not with the usual
rezult. They wera not forgiven.

Boon after their marriage they removed
to Bellefonte, then a mere village. where
Mr. Barger found employment in the Val-
entine Iron works, which had just been
built. When Rolund Curtin established his
works on the Bald Eagle creek In 1520 Mr,
Barger found employment there, and con-
tinued to labar there until he died, In

852,

They had seven children, of whom five
survive. Four of tha sons served in the
late ¢ivll war, one of whom, John, fell in

his country's service,
“Granny” Barger is Indeed a marvel
She and her son, Samuel. who was

vears old September 15, 1367, are the sole
occupants of the vabin. She £till does much
of the houschold work. A correspondent of
this paper recently found her preparing
the evening repast. i

Born September 17, 1790, Naney Barger
wuas almost 10 years of age at the death of
Washington, an event which she still re-
meémbers very well. In fuct, heér remem-
brance of nts of nowands of 4 eentury
ago Is remarkah She moves ahout the
house with considerable suppleness, uses no
glas=es, and her progpects are good for add-
ing many more days to her already ven-
ernhle age.

-
ABOUT MARK HANNA'S HOME.

HOW THE OHIO SENATOR FASSED
HIS TIME WHEN A YOUNGSTER.

Boy of Nerve and Plack—=People of His
Native Town Stand by Him Al-
most to & Man—Gave Early
Evidence of a Leader.

Listen, 0., Cor. of Chicags Inter Ocean,

Marcus A. Hanna was born in 157 In the
pPieturesque old town of Lishon, ©., which
at that time wus known as New Lisbon.
It Is the second oldest town in the state,
and muny of its important evenis date back
into the previous century.

Just opposite the present courthouss
stunds un old brick building, occupicd us &
haruess shop and the Hessen shoe store,
the lutter being w small, antbquiated affalr,
where stories of past events are of more
ln_llgmrlanrv than polities.

he rear purt of this shoe store wis oc=
cupied Ly Dr. Leonard Hanna and his fame
Ily as a portion of thelr Bving spariments,
and In one of these humble rTooms over
the shop Marcus A, Hanpa lirst opened his
eyes 1o the light of duy.

His futher, Dir. Hanna, was a man of une

HOUSE IN LISEON, 0., WHERE MARIK
HANNA WAS BORN,

usual

. ablilty, who was
highly respected the citizens of the
community. “He was equally adept in
making a specch on wriff or temperance,
ar selling a yard of calico,” says Captain
J. L. Btraughn, the present coroner of
Columblana county, 0., who was & boy-
hood friend of Mareus A. Hanna,

“Fiven st that early day the elder Hanna
held advanced views on protective tariff,
unn  freely expressed them. His abrupt,
frunk speech, as well as many other strong
charncteristics, were inherited by his son,
aurk. 23 he was famillarly known to the

e and

Iy H.

“The general store which Dr. Hanna eon-
dueted fourished to such a degree that ha
moved his family into a large one-and-
ane-hulf-story house on the hill, and de-
voted ** . space to business purposes. About
this ti. > Muark hegun going to school. Els
was u great boy, nucr we all liked him.
| shall never forget our sports and the
pranks we pluyed, 3

“tme day, In the old log school house,
which stc where the Central school now
stands, the muster gave us a Jdifficult prob-
lrm in mental arithmetic. It went the
rounds of the class without being answered
until it came to Mark. The teacher re-
peated the problem, and Mark listened
with his usual close attention. When the
muster finished he safd:

“*Well. 1 can do that on paper, but it Is
too_hard to solve mentally.

“But the scheme didn't go, and Mark
wis checked down with the rest of us.
However, he was unwilling to let tha
matter drop, and at recess severnal of us
boys got together, and JMark took the
+ime problem that the schoolmaster had
glven us and changed the flgures, We
then flled up to the teacher and told him
we had a little problem in mental arithme-
tie that we wished he would =olve, and
Mark read his revised problem. The teach-
er looked wise, adjusted his glasses, and
asked to sec the paper on which the ex-
ample was written.

“*But that isn't mental arithmetic,” pro=-
tested Mark.

oy he read It again, and the master
flgured long and hard, hut eould not get
tha answer, and sharply ordered us all
out of the school room.

“Of course, we were tickled beyond mens-
ure over the lesson Mark taught the mas-
ter, who never agaln gave us such & prob-

lem.

I remember very distinetly an old boat
owned by Colonel Harper, a vetcran of the
war of 1512. It was operated by a hand-
power paddie wheel. My. but we bovs .
ty have fun with that ancient boat! Wa
were about the age when young girls had
i strong attractlon fer us, and Mark and
the other hoys spent all their spare changa

ir. renting It and taking their giris out to
ride. One tlme we appolnted ark ecap=
tain. T.handled the rudder and the other

hoys took turns at the wheel. Mark shout-
] his orders in great shape, and | wou
flop the rudder as he directed. A conten-
tion sprang up among us on account of the
rnptaﬁ\ry. wﬂlrh some of the bayvs cov-
eted. Mark readily gnve “l' his post and
took a turn at the propelling crank. Our
rew captaln unfortvnately ran the boat
nground. which resulted in a spirited re-
hellion of the crew, and Mark wis restored
to rommanid.

“AMurk was a sturdy boy and of keen
foresight. He wa= never known to whim-
per when he was hested. He took his
medicine silently and bravely. but with
i stern resolve to walt for an opportunity
to get even, which he Invariably dkl

“Haveral years ago Hon. Marcus A, Han-
na, as our boyh friend Is now knowr,
brought his family here on a specinl train
and stuved several dave, visitine the
scenes of his happy boyhood days. the ol
home of his father and greadfather, an
the cemetery where many of his ancestors
him—well, if you want to find stanch Hanna
and his trickery, but here. where we know
him—well, If you want to find stanch Hanna
men, just come to Lisbon.™

Her Temperance Essay.

Rrom the Utica Observer.

A Hittle school girl In the rural distriots of
Qeorgia wans told ro write n composition on
“Temperanee.’” She turned out the follows
Inz: “Temperancs is more better tham
whisky. Whisky I= ten cents a drink. and
lots of it. My pa drinks whisky. He has
heen full 113 times. Ome night he cams
home late and ma went out and ocut some
hickorles and walloped him good. Them
she ducked his head in a tub of soapsuds
and locked him up In the harn. And the
next morning my pa sald he reckon he'd
swear off.”

THE WHEELWOMAN’S SALOON.
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While lovely woman has been clamoring
for her rights and taking them when they
were not given to her fast enough, Wash-
lnﬁlcﬂ hus gone a slel,a farther than any
other in that lne and has establlshed a
saloon exclusively for women. It
bar, the mirror, the fres lunch table, the
brass rod for the feet of tired drinkers, but
it is lacking in one Important respect. No
intoxicating drinks cre sold. Anyone who
drops In there for a cocktall is gently
told that only "soft” drinks go, but the

lace has n good trade and is popular with

leyele riders especinlly.

The Interier Is fitted up with a handsome |
oak bar. with the usual amount of Iooklng-!
glnss and shoelves full of bottles. Almost ut
any time in the day trim young women in |
bicyvele costume may be seen, thelr dainty
feet resting on the rod In front of the bar,

has the |

bolding up a glass full of sparkling liquid

and gazing at thelr reflections in the bew
eled mirror.

The pluce Is unique In evary respect. I8
is o mlﬁnon In reality, and fitted ur just as
the avernge saloon s fitted up, bLut it is
a temperance saloon. The proprictor Is
James H. McChesney, who wis formerly a
sergeant in the n{_ular army. It Is the
onti‘ saloon in the United States, he saj
which 1a conducted as a saloon, and ye
at which only temperance drinks are sold.
Ha declded that there wae a certaln fase
cination about a saloon which has as much
charm for the young woman as !t does
for the Young man.

In the barroom there Is a smnall side
table, on which a free lunch Is served to
the patrons of the house, apd in the rear
rocm uare small tables at which drinks are
;;u-:d There are also & pool and bliliard




